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BOTHVVELL BANKS IS BONNY: 
A Deſcription of the New Mylne of Bothwell, 


| Waking by the Chriſtall ſtreams 
* &flyd, at all good leaſute: 
ute e Month which keeps the name 
| at brave ſecond Ceſar, 

Ti; 


-v * {tO pæiat ttuth on Paper ) 
7 oſe with ail his martiall tanks, 
vid. ouſly did vaper. 
And gag b-. 2 path did lead 
- by@&47-s Br oltfeitly. 
A kf: hich movd m: to take heed, 
1 . bs „ay moſt ſweetly. 
Sides eres with lier golden arts, 
ach now begun t haunt thee : 
We ſhall conſent, with joyf Il hearts, 
we cannot live and want thee. 


W dich voice it ſelf could no ſon bound, 
though ſolemnly it ſounds it: 
Tilt at the very juſt rebound, 
\. The vocail Nymph teſounds it. 

Which as upon Apollo harp, 

_-- doth ſtrike upon the waters. 

' Atidfriddouns there both flat and ſharp, 

"then muſing on ſuch matrers. 


I went ſtcaight-way to Meg gats ſtone, 

and t here without ceſlation 
I found of theſe thiags exchone, 

rl „ A demo;ſtration : 

hi his daughter fair 
to Pe did 

Ina cove with me juſt there, 

of Clyds delights the Center : 


And nid they were to go abont 

:0 clear the ſumme tor certain, 
Qr -ut1re things was to fall ont, 

til now, which ſeem d uncertain: 
Then tois conforrito whats before, 

thou gad ng contrived, 


To the Tune of, N h can blame my Woe. 


This ſuffcagan muſt wear one form, 
ſtill after his inſtalling: 

A Cap and Caſſick both conform, 
and proper to his Calling. 


h bonny blooming Rethwel banks, His Orbs, his Sphears, his Font, his Fire, 


ſtil arte by arte advancing : 
All tun, turn, burn at his deſire, 
his Sirp cloths white and glancing. 


Net Robin they creat off hand, 
their Herauld with commiſſion, 
Who faicly took it off theit hand, 
and that with low ſubmiſſion. 
Then Robin with his Crimion breaſt, 
on tops of Tiees doth venter, 
For to proclaim a Chriſtmas Feaſt 
to all the Birds in Winter. 


For lorgeſſe, ſayes he, of that lot 
whetewith Dame Ceres lerv d us, 

Taat we have found an Antidote 
againſt our foes that ſtarv'd us: 

For when theſe Tyrancs, ſcant and cold, 
makes us to chirp and chit le, 

Wee'l find ſome Cordials at this Hold 
more priz'd by us then Pearl. 


This ſervice done, the Birds reſort 
to Robin, and can thank bim: 

And ſinging to his praiſe a port, 
among the beſt they rank him. 

Yet for all that, the Fowles of cief 
has Robin ſmally thanked, 

For why, no kind of Fleſh or Beef 
was to be at that Banquet 


For lacking that all kind of Grain 
by them is much abhorted: 
And ſo they count his ſong in vain, 
but Robin car'd not for it. 
Vet woe to hear poor 'Propre flyte, 
wich Tunes not very pleaſant : 


The Ny mpl:s that Bothwel Banks decore, He knew, the cauſe was of her ſpite 


to prompt the ſame ſubicrived, 


Unto the pleaſant Birds in Banks, 
2 Organs fit to vent it 


that ſhe could not be preſent. 


To ſwage fair Progne's wrath , juſt now 
when fruits are ripein ſeaion : 


With chearfull notes then gave they thanks, To make an In-fare they all vow, 


nen they aſſented. 
Is ſub ect a prime ædifice 
"i ſtately ſtamp and modell: 
W 3s never ſeen ſuch rare device, 
within the Banks of Borhivel. 


This houſe they ſtraightway conſecrate 
ta Ceres her devorion, 

To hold heer choifeſt Courts thereat, 
g unſt all comrare motion, 

Io which the Dane gwe her paroll, 
aid ſaid this funience unyland, 

In Mal be mv chief Capirail, 
weithin al! Brit. in's land, 

And hore anovbe within 61 pace 
ane hid once poſſeſt it; 

Gre't 4 antiies uato that place, 


(he no Cc inveſted 

A hmis? Vic ir. do allor, 
(41. 2460507 J grantiaę. 

F.: W. ew Malls want a jc: 
* never wantiag. 


as beſt becomes, and reaſon. 
The which they hold with merry jeſt, 
and all to ſhew their breeding. 
The Lark was Minſtrell co the Feal: 
all time they were 2. feeding. 


Bacchus and Ceres both, no doubt 
were there but for ſurprizes: 

To ohn Cor: gave ſtrait warrants out, 
juſt at the next aſſizes, 

Hunger to hang, that cut throat lown, 
unworthy their tuition : 

And dcought without delay ro drown, 
by legal! execution. 


Then each Bird deſcant ſome new ſpring, 
each other itill out. ſttipping: 

In dance, the Partridge led the ring, 
that never ty tes of tripping. 

The Merle, for more Ale he cryes, 


liyes Pratt, Biew-chick, who! vent it: 


den Holtiers kears of that brave guiſe, 
» © hop. they hill reſent it. 


This Fealt to crown, the Cock ſo ſhrill, 


35 Trumpeter elected: 

He blew a blaſt, which to the Mill 
made head, as he directed. 

With which there's few can be compard 
for double Griſt, or Gradzean : 

Her Clap, wich eaſe, may well be heard 
through Eaſt and Welt Moormadxtas. 


Much folk fortell, thit of her good 
they will be much the better: 

Both Fowl in Wood, and Fiſhin Flood, : 
confeſſe to be her debter. 33h 

To her all Bothwell Nymphs cry out, 
our bleſſing [ti]! do haunt thee : 

So long as thou may turn about, 
we cannot live and want thee. 


Then who can thick this ædifice 
were not worth our deſcription x 
Not wanting a race Frontiſpice, 
fut with a fiir inſcription, 
So ſurely ſituate on a Rock, 
thar no deludge-c1n dꝛunt her: 
Still caſt ng up a ſt-tely Dock 
againſt the braes of Blaxtyre. 


The double ſtreams comes her upon, 
at firſt which tuns compactly: 
Divided by a native ſtone, 
which cuts the ſame exactly. 
Such branching ſure is not in vain, 
which (if 1 prove leill gueſſer ) N 
Serves both fot him that Rowres the Grain, 
and for the fine Cloth dreſſer. 


All this cryes up the Craftſ-manſtill, 
and that in all diſcourſes: 

Who, both in Fire- works has fine skill, 
and als in Water-courſes, 5 
There's none beholds his plots, needs ſtrive 

in any thing to check him: 
Timant#s, though he were alive 
would ſcorn for to cortect him, 


Who's gifted with (as the caſe [tands ) 
to many's apprehenſion, 
For quick diſpatch, Priarius hands, 
and for his rare invention : 
A Dedaliu may well be call d, 
who, which did cauſe great mournings 
At Athens; builtin Crete that Hold, 
with many doubtſome turnings. 


As he knows how (no doubt) with eale 
like Dedalas, to manage 

His ſoaring flight, ſafe ov'r the ſeas, 
of skaith, or any damnage : 

For his Land-lord, we play, like things 
that envies heat eſchewing : 

May ſafely, with well ſoddeted wings, 
all perills paſſe of ruine. 


In ſixteen hundreth fiftie eight, 
of our moſt bleſt Redeemer: 0 

The foreſaid Month, the Muſes tauglit 

this ſong; let no miſ-deemer 
Siniſterly conlttuct our mind, 

ſince that var prime intent:on 
To ſport and pe ice are {tii! inclin'd, 

abhorting oll diſlent 05, 


FIN + 


